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	Gaara x oc

**Author's note**: I don't own Naruto! Only the characters that I've made up, like Arashi, are mine. I had a sudden inspiration and had to write this down! I have to warn you though; there might be some lemon… Who am I kidding? For sure there's going to be some! Lol ok ok I'm going to let you enjoy my story now.

…

**NO POV**

It has been five years now. Five years since the forth shinobi world war and there was tensions between countries again; especially between the country of Earth and Wind. Gaara was pondering on the question of how to restore peace between the two lands when someone knocked on his door.

''Come in.''

The door opened and Arashi, his secretary, entered. She was a tall woman, in her thirties, with black short hairs and brown eyes.

''Kazekage-sama, excuse for interrupting you, but a message arrived from Iwa.'' She bowed lightly and entered a bit more in the room when her boss nodded.

''Who send it?''

''A certain Yamashita Riyu, he's a member of the Iwa council.''

''What is he saying?''

''Well…'' She began to squirm a bit. ''Hum, I think I should leave the paper on your desk and you take it once I'm out of your office, all right?''

''All right, then I guess it is bad news then?'' He crossed his arms and leaned back in his chair.

''Well, I wouldn't say that, exactly, in this way, well… I'll just leave it here.'' She put the little piece of paper on the desk and ran out of the office.

The 21 years old man waited a few minutes, gazing at the message like it was going to explode in his face and finally took it.

''Oh.'' He said after reading. '' I understand the weird behavior of Arashi now. Anyone would be shocked with a request like this one.'' He said for himself.

He stood up and went to the round windows of his office. He looked the village through the glass and sighed. This was a hard decision to take. After all, his life was now depending on his choice.

In Iwa, a nineteen years old girl was standing on the rooftop of her house. Her longue brown hairs were slightly hiding her deep green eyes because of the wind. She was enjoying the cool dusk air. Little did she know that her life was also depending on Gaara's choice.

…

**A/n**: Ok I'm sorry. This is a really short chapter, but I wanted to install the plot right away! The next chapter is coming soon! (And it will be longer, I promise!)


End file.
